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rich men procuringe theire owne commodities under the name and
title of the comrnen wealth.
They invent and devise all meanes and craftes, first how to kepe
safely, withorite feare of losing, that they have unjustly gathered to-
gether, and next how to hire and abuse the worke and laboure of
the poore for as litle money as may be. These devises, when the
riche men have decreed to be kept and observed under coloure of the
comminaltie, that is to saye, also of the pore people, then they be
made lawes. But these most wicked and vicious men, when they
have by their unsatiable covetousnes devided among them selves al
those thinges, whiche wotilde have sufficed all men, yet how farre
be they from the welth and felicitie of the Utopian commen wealth?
Out of the which, in that all the desire of money with the use
thereof is utterly secluded and banished, howe great a heape of
cares is cut away! How great an occasion of wickednes and rms-
chiefe is plucked up by the rotes! For who knoweth not, that fraud,
theft, ravine, brauling, quarelling, brabling, striffe, chiding, conten-
tion, murder, treason, poisoning, which by daily pimishmentes are
rather revenged then refrained, do dye when money dieth? And also
that feare, griefe, care, laboures and watchinges do perish even the
very same moment that money perisheth? Yea poverty it selfe,
which only semed to lacke money, if money were gone, it also would
decrease and vanishe away. And that you may perceave this more
plainly, consider with your selfes some barein and unfruteful yeare,
wherin manye thousandes of people have starved for honger: I dare
be bolde to say, that in the end of that penury so much corne or grain
might have been found in the rich mens bernes, if they had bene
searched, as being divided among them whom famine and pestilence
then consumed, no man at al should have felt that plague and penuri.
So easely might men gette their living, if that same worthye prin-
cesse lady money did not alone stop up the waye betwene us and our
lyving, which a goddes name was very excellently devised and in-
vented, that by her the way therto should be opened. I am sewer the
ryche men perceave this, nor they be not ignoraunte how much better
it were too lacke noo necessarye thing, then to abunde with over-
muche superfluite: to be ryd out of innumerable cares and troubles,
then to be besieged and encombred with great ryches. And I dowte
not that either the respecte of every mans private commoditie, or els
the authority of our savioure Christe (which for his great wisdom
could not but know what were best, and for his inestimable goodnes
could not but counsel to that which he knew to be best) wold have
brought all the world longe agoo into the lawes of this weale publique,
if it wer not that one only beast, the princess and mother of all mis-
chiefe Pride, doth withstande and let it.